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MISS JUNE 
Mary ParrRIsH 


Of all the months of all the year, 
I like Miss June the best, 
She is a very busy maid, 
With little time to rest. 


She calls the pretty flowers forth, 
In manner soft and mild; 

She brings vacation as a gift 
That's dear to every child. 


Her balmy breezes softly blow, 
And woo us out to play. 

She bids all fear and care depart 
From this, Ged’s perfect day. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription 

1 want to visit you every month, for | have many good things in 
store for you, but of course | cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 

Yours in Love and Truth, 


WEE WISDOM. Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Me. 


VoL. XXIV JUNE, 1919 


JAMIE’S THOUGHT GARDEN AND HOW 
HE MADE IT 


Chapter 1V 


LITTLE boy in a soiled white sweater and 
pair of padded knickerbockers crawled through 
the fence into Uncle Max’s garden about five 
o'clock one August afternoon. There was a 
gate only a few feet away, but when a boy has 
been playing baseball and is still thinking of 
the last home run he prefers a fence to a gate, 
even if it is no nearer. 

““How’s the game, captain?” called Uncle Max, as 
he caught sight of a scarlet face between the boards. 

Jamie scrambled to his feet and strutted around the 
phlox bed with very much the air of a proud little red 
turkey cock. 

“Oh, we beat ‘em, thirty-nine to ‘leven. Didn’t you 
hear the fellows yell? Theirs is a pretty bum team since 
Leslie Barnes came over to ours.” 

“‘How did Leslie happen to flop? He's an Oak 
Street boy, isn’t he?” 

“*Y-e-s,”’ admitted Jamie, ““but you see he was catcher 
and he needed a mask, and [| said I’d buy one if I had a 
real good catcher, and—and—so he flopped.” 

Uncle Max gave a queer little whistle as he snipped 
off another spray of sweet peas. 

“*Rather bad business for your thought garden,”’ he said 
over his shoulder. 

Jamie looked troubled. ‘“‘Is it a weed?’ he asked 
anxiously. 

““Well, grown-up people call that sort of thing ‘graft.’ 
It means paying a person to do something he ought not to 
do. If Leslie had thought he belonged in your team he'd 
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have come without the mask, wouldn’t he? Yes, I think 
that’s a weed, surely; smartwood, perhaps, because it made 
several people uncomfortable. The Oak Street team is 
‘bum’ since Leslie left, hey? And yours was a cracker- 
jack before, wasn’t it? Maybe pig-weed would be the 
right name. What do you think about it?” 

Jamie looked distressed, and Uncle Max was sorry 
for him. They sat down under the apple tree to talk it over 
together. 

“Tt was piggish not to think about their side,”’ consid- 
ered Jamie sorrowfully, ‘‘and it made them all mad at Leslie 
and me both.” 

“There are generally some cockles that stick fast,” 
agreed Uncle Max, “‘when weeds get to growing in one’s 
thought garden.” 

““Can’t I get them off>’’ pleaded Jamie. “‘I didn’t 
*tend to be selfish and mean. I just wanted to make our 
team the best there is, so the fellows would know I’m a good 
captain.” 

Uncle Max smiled down understandingly as he looked 
at the sober, sunburned face with the flaxen wisps above it. 

“*You aren’t the first chap who has gone at a thing the 
wrong way. Even your old uncle, who ought to know 
better, makes blunders about things that he wants very much, 
so what can we expect of a little knee-high lad in a sweater 
and a torn hat like a raggedy man? You wanted popular- 
ity among the boys, so you tried to plant it. But, Jamie, 
that sort of thing—being liked by other people—is a self- 
sown flower, like goldenrod, and it doesn’t belong in a 
thought garden among the finer, more fragrant flowers. 
The place for that is out in the field—in one’s life, you 
know—and not in one’s heart, where one must keep think- 
ing about it. The less you think about other people liking 
you the better; let that take care of itself, as the goldenrod 
does. It’s a good thing, though, to cultivate a liking for 
other people. Unless I’m mistaken, a certain baseball 
captain was given that honor because he had sunny-hearted 
daisies of friendliness in his thought garden, and not because 
he had pocket-money to buy a mask.” 

“Oh, I know what I'll do,” said Jamie firmly, ‘I'll 
tell Leslie he can keep the mask to catch for the Oak Street 
team. That'll make some kind of a nice posy, won't it?” 
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“Sure thing. That'll be a regular sunflower; a ‘bout 
face toward the right. It will help your sweet peas along 
too. See how those over yonder climb and cling and lift 
their butterfly blossoms. Thought garden sweet peas come 
from doing the thing that is honorable and right every time; 
‘keeping pure ideals’ would be a grown-up way of saying 
it, but it just means learning to think whether an act is right 
or not. If you had stopped to think before you bribed 
Leslie we wouldn’t have had this pig-weed to pull up 
tonight.” 

““Miss Fay came by and watched us play,” Jamie 
broke in. “Say, I haven't taken her any flowers since 
school was out, and she must want some. I'd like to give 
her a whole big bunch of sweet peas—pink and white 
ones, like her cheeks looked today.” 

Uncle Max shrugged his broad shoulders. ‘‘Do so, 
by all means, if you dare, old fellow. A bigger man than 
you was snubbed for trying that very thing, but you may 
have better luck. Miss Fay seems to fancy your style of 
love pinks, I notice.” 

“T'll take them right after dinner,” said Jamie, getting 
up. ‘Did you smell raspberry pie this afternoon? Mrs. 
Flynn promised me two pieces.” 


(To be continued.) 


GEORGE’S EAGLE 


Looks like his wings are spread for flight across the sea, 
Bearing to all Nations of the earth, a message of liberty. 
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THE NEW WEE WISDOM—WHAT DO 
YOU THINK ABOUT IT? 


Only a few of the “‘you’s” have been heard from on 
the subject. Do you or don’t you care whether Wee 
Wisdom is big or little? Whether she brings you stories 
that set happy thoughts, like busy bees, to gathering 
sweets all through the “shining hours,” or—but why 
ask such an unnecessary question? Of course you want 
her to bring you good stories and poems that point out 
the way of obtaining all that Life holds for you in her 
great Storehouse of All Good. And beside the stories 
and poems there will be the regular Booster Department, 
Blanche’s Corner, Our Magic Pillows and the Bible 
Lessons. Then there will be some new departments 
for both the boys and girls, and just think of it—a 
puzzle page! We have an artist all our own who will 
illustrate the New Wee Wisdom, and there are a num- 
ber of good writers preparing “copy” now for the 
August number. You see, Wee Wisdom really has a 
big mission among you Boosters, and she feels the urge 
to keep bringing you something bigger and better that 
will help you on to splendid manhood and womanhood. 
We feel sure you will codperate in boosting the New 
Wee Wisdom, for that is what you are—Boosters of the 
Good and True. Let’s hear from you before the next 
number goes to the printer. 

Speaking of the next number reminds us that we 
must make it a regular jollification number. Think how 
much we have to be thankful for, and what a great 
Fourth of July this will be! We can celebrate Inde- 
pendence Day with a new meaning this year, for it 
means freedom from a great many things that have 
bound us in the past. Wee Wisdom asks that you send 
in your best contributions for the July number. 


WEE WISDOM 


ROYAL, SECRETARY 
Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 
Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 
Motto—Love never faileth. 


Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. i 


Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month be- 
fore the date of issue. 


Dear Boosters: 


Last month I did not get to meet with you because I was 
out working for the Victory Loan. We put it over, so | 
know that you will forgive me. I suppose that every one of 
the Boosters is investing in Thrift Stamps! Uncle Sam 
needs all the money he can get just now to pay up his debts. 
Our soldiers went across the water to keep the Huns from 
coming over here and we should feel very grateful. 

Just think! It is vacation time. We have already had 
a picnic and about thirty of us were there. We certainly 
did have a good time. Audrey, Roberta, Dee Dee, and 
Billy were the refreshment committee. They saw to it that 
we had plenty to eat and afterwards we toasted marsh- 
mallows. 

Now for some good news. Unity has just bought a 
farm about seventeen miles from Kansas City and it will be 
fixed up with little houses and the Unity Workers will spend 
their vacations out there. Maybe next year there will be a 
summer school there and maybe some of you can come with 
your papa and mamma. There are springs and big rocks 
and swimming pools and wild animals and wild flowers and 
big trees and birds and a whole acre of strawberries and 
just everything you dream about. I spent last Saturday 
there with a bunch of the boys cleaning out one of the 
springs and building a swimming pool and a big oven. 


BOOSTER CLUB 
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Unity is to have a picnic there next Saturday. I wish that 
you could come. 
Beginning with August, Wee Wisdom is going to be a 
big magazine with lots of pictures and everything nice. I 
know that you will all love her in her new dress. Write 
and tell me all about your demonstrations of the Truth. 
With lots of love, . ROYAL. 
West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—We hope Royal sold lots of Victory Loan 
Bonds, and we wished him the best of good fortune and good weather. 
We had a regular blizzard here yesterday, with fully two inches of 
wet snow. It seemed more like winter than spring, We are so glad 
to have it “dry” here and not see intoxicated people on the streets any 
more. Once in a while we smell liquor on people's breath, and it 
certainly smells awful! Mother spoke to Martha Turner's mother 
about ‘trying healing for herself, and gave her a Weekly Unity to 
read, but she didn’t seem to know whether she wanted to try this way 
of healing yet, or not. We hope she does, because there have been 
so many people helped and we are sure she could be healed. Our 
gardens are all spaded up ready for planting and our radishes and 
lettuce are up and we are getting hungry for them. I suppose all the 
Boosters will have gardens of some kind. Good bye, 
Earnest P. Baltzell, 1. H. S. Club. 


Here is Earnest, prompt as usual, and with an interest- 
ing letter. Why is it, Earnest, that you have not expressed 
yourself in the matter of a larger Wee Wisdom? Tell us 
what you think of it. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—You have visited me for a long time and 
you have been a most welcome visitor too. I am soon going to send 
for a Booster pin. I have not used medicine since | was a baby, and 
I never intend to use any. Christ is my life—I tell the doctors that. 
I am sixteen years old and weigh 135 pounds. God's words have 
made me strong. Love to all the Wees. - Clyde W. Riley. 


Good for you, Clyde! We are glad you have the 
courage to tell the doctors that Christ is your life, and be- 
cause you are so ready to stand by him as your life and 
health and help, he will stand by you. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been to Porto Rico and back and | 
had a lot of fun. I went through old castles and other places. I am 
sure the children in Porto Rico need Wee Wisdom, for they live 
very slovenly. Father spoke Spanish, therefore we got along very 
well. When I returned I found my dear Wee Wisdom waiting for 
me, and it had more stories and poems in it, for it was the Easter 
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number. I am reading “Wee Wisdom’s Way” and it is certainly 
good. “Aye’’ I want a larger Wee Wisdom. Yours lovingly, 
Dorothy Henry. 


We are glad to have Dorothy’s vote cast in favor of a 
larger Wee Wisdom. 


Sania Rosa, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have not written you for a long time, but 
we have moved and I had to wait until we were all settled. I have 
had a cold, but used my “Prayer of Faith” and cured it. I am 
using the Truth on my music lessons. I would like to start a club 
but there are no children here who believe in the Truth. Our roses 
are in bloom now. There are 43 kinds. We have a pergoda porch 
at the back of our house, filled with different kinds of ferns and 
flowers. I keep all my, Wee Wisdoms. I have read the chapter of 
Esther and another chapter. I am named for the Esther in the 

Bible. Your loving Booster, Esther Hummel. 


Perhaps, Esther, you could start a Booster Club and 
interest other children in your neighborhood in the Truth. 
That would be real missionary work, wouldn’t it? 

Parsons, Kans. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Such a little boy am 
I that I cannot write to you myself, but | am 
telling just what 1 want to say to you. I am 
‘| sending you my picture because | am a 
little Sunbeam, but sometimes I cry, just 
| when somebody hurts my heart. I know 
| my little prayer and say it all by myself, 
| and I know some of the memory gems on 
|| the back of Wee Wisdom. I just love for 
| my mother to read it to me and when I get 
big 1 am going to join the Booster Club. 
I keep every one of my Wee Wisdom 
books in my library. Anthony Morton. 
We think you are big enough now 
to be a Booster, Anthony, and if you 
say so we will enroll you in the Club. 
We are going to help you know that 
‘| your little heart is the Temple in 
which God dwells in love, and noth- 
ing can hurt or make him afraid. 
Fi. Leavenworth, Kans. 
Dear Wees—Not long ago I received four sample copies of Wee 
Wisdom, which I have enjoyed reading, and from which I learned 
many beautiful things about the Wees. They are another link in 
Unity’s chain. Doubtless you have read about Nicodemus; I was like 
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him, and marvelled much at the spoken words. I am twenty-seven 
years young and a student of Unity Correspondence School, but I am 
and always have been, very much interested in the Wees, and I shall 
pass these copies of Wee Wisdom along to my adopted sisters in 
Chicago. May the Lord bless you, dear Wees! I am yours in His 
Love and Truth, Harrison R. Heyward. 

Rachall Hall and Dorothy Blount send stories which 
we have not room to publish this month. - 

Christobal, C. Z. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I greet you with the warmest greetings of 
Princess April, and also all my Booster friends. I am very much 
pleased to be wearing a Booster pin, and so is my friend Mr. 
Patterson. As we explain the meaning and motto of the pin to all 
who enquire, we met with a smile, and many people wish to purchase 
pins. Oh it is very pleasant to be a Booster, with cheerful smiles 
that seem to say, “I'm happy, always happy.” All Boosters know 
that Life is real. Yours in His Name, §W. McFarlane Bertram. 

W. McFarlane Bertram is what we call a true Booster, 
for he is just boosting the good all the time. 

Rhyl, N. Wales 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have not written to you before. [| am 
eight years young and I look forward eagerly to Wee Wisdom’s 
coming. I often wish you came every week instead of every month. 
I live in Wales. My father and my grandmother are Welsh, but my 
mother is English. I love to go to school and have a nice teacher. 
Love to all the Wees. Gwyneth B. Jones. 

Wee Wisdom is glad you love her, and make her such 
a welcome visitor to your far away home, Gwyneth. 


Thornton, N. H. 
Dear Mr. Royal—I am sending you the names of new members 
who are joining our club, and also the money for their pins. Eva 
Steele, Margaret Littlefield, Evelyn Morse, Carl Rippley and Wyman 
Rippley. We held our Easter meeting last Saturday. We opened 
our meeting by singing “The Birdie’s Ball.” We talked about the 
birds and chose officers for the Sunshine Liberty Bell Bird Club as 
we decided the officers should not be the same ones in our Booster 
Club, and we decided also to hold our meetings separately. Evelyn 
Merrill read a story called “Easter.” Arline Lynde played a piano 
solo, “The Lily.” Margaret Littlefield read a story, “The Perfect 
Day,” and Arline Lynde read “Crocus and Crutches.” We closed 
the meeting with singing. With love, Evelyn J. Merrill. 
Splendid Evelyn! We welcome the new members, 
and predict great things for your club. 
Englemine, Cal. 
Dear Mr. Royal—I am a cripple from infantile paralysis, and | 
have walked on crutches for eight years. I am sending for a Booster 
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pin and I want to be a Booster. Will some of the Boosters please 
write me? I am almost sixteen and I would like to hear from some 


of you. Love to all. Marjorie L. Clary, Box 64. 


Have you ever read Wee Wisdom’s Way, Marjorie? 
It would help you to know that the wonderful Power which 
creates can also restore, and you need not be anything less 
than God’s perfect child, well and strong and whole. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I do not know whether this is my third or 
fourth letter to you. I have another bird now, and they have mated 
and are ready to build their nest, and I am so glad. We have a 
sewing club which we have called “The Busy Bee Sewing Club.” 
We give things to people who cannot afford to buy them. The 
members are Emily Stewart, President; Meriam Brugato, Secretary; 
Olive Clements, Treasurer; Audrey Bishop, Dean Munday and Rita 
Starratt. With love, Emily Stewart, Pres. 


Did you ever hear of so many helpful things as our 
Boosters are doing? The Busy Bees certainly have our 
prayers for their success. 

New Orleans, La. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Easter morning | had a lovely surprise, in 
the form of a subscription to “Wee Wisdom” in my own name, and 


a copy of the beautiful book, “Wee Wisdom’s Way.” I am so 


pleased with this book, and can scarcely wait for the sequel. This 
-evening I felt that I must write to you, and I added this poem, which 
I composed myself. With a hearty good wish to all the Boosters, 
Elmer Merle Scheppegrell. 
MAY 
E. M. S. 


It has come! The time when all the buds 

Are opening their eyes to greet the sun; 

The time when the birds fly gaily forth 

Into the sky—a sky of deepest blue, 

Where all the cloudlets, in their soft white cloaks 

Float languidly. The sun, on his great throne 

Smiles on the world’with greatest care to see 

That brightness of his cheery greetings reach 

Unto the very ends of this glad land. 

The cooling breeze turns a bright flower field * 

Ablaze with color of the rainbow’s hues, 

And fills it with the sweet sound of humming things. 

We are in a sea of life, where all things praise 

The greatness of their Maker—God of Life! 

Pasadena, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I made your acquaintance not long ago. I 

‘thought at that time that I was too old to be a Booster, but now | 


| 
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realize that my wisdom is not quite as great as my years, and I have 
concluded to join the Booster Club. My birthday was January 15th 
and | was eighty-one years young and find that I still need Wisdom. 
I enclose money for a pin and ask you to join me in a prayer for 
healing, for eyes, ears, and the ability to teach men, women and 
children the Truth. Yours in Love and Truth. Willis T. Keese. 


Aren’t we glad to admit Willis T. Keese to the 
Booster Club? And we can tell from his letter just what a 
good Booster he will be. 

Columbus, Ohio. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much, and watch eagerly 
for you each month. I wish some of the Boosters would write to me. 
My address is 115 East Ist Ave. Here is a little poem I have- 
written for you: 

Arise! Away! Up to the sky, 
Dear little bird so red. 
They're all awaiting you at home, 
In a soft little downy bed. 
Fly on little bird; fly on and be true 
In a nest at home there's three eggs so blue, 
And your mate is chirping, merry and gay 
She's singing for you the whole bright day. 
Your loving friend, Caroline Whipps. 


My! My! Such a lot of Boosters wanting to corre- 
spond with each other. Just see the list this month: 
Marguerite Richardson, Loomis, Neb.; Gwyneth Willner, 
25 Thorneycroft Lane, Wednesfield, Nr. Wolverhampton,. 
England; Melva Fowler, Box 454, Sparks, Nevada; 
Velma Megown, Riverton, Wyo.; Julia V. Cookman,. 
4820 4th St., N. W., Washington, D. C.; Laura Slaght, 
Box 43, Engelmine, Cal.; Mary Lois Newlin, 908 M. 
Louise St., Glendale, Cal. 


Louise R. Kendall, 705 Davis Street, Portland, Ore.,. 


wants to know if there are any Boosters in Portland. 
Won't some of the Boosters there please communicate with 
her 


Here are the applicants for membership in the Booster 
Club this month: Lillian Roberts, Marjorie Roeh, Lillian 
May Conkling, Ihrma Haskamp. Fellow Boosters, we 
welcome you! 
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THE GOGLA 


THEO. FARBRIDGE (age 10; lives in Japan) 

Once in the land of Lamba, at the town of Donda, there 
was a terrible beast called the Gogla. It had long, sharp 
teeth, curved claws and a long slender tail that squirted 
deadly poison. It could run, swim, crawl, so it was difficult 
to keep out of its reach. Att last the King of Lamba of- 
fered half his Kingdom if anyone could kill this animal. 
Knights and nobles in strong armour came, but they could 
not conquer this strange animal. Finally there came a 
young man whose name was Salah and who asked the King 
whether he might not try, and after obtaining the King’s 
permission he went in search of the beast. He carried no 
weapons—only a strong net, and soon after reaching the 
forest he beheld the Gogla crawling down a tree trunk. He 
spread the net out very carefully and the creature coming 
toward him, walked straight into it. He then drew the 
strings tight and carried the net with its burden to the 
King, who rejoiced greatly. Salah was given half the 
Kingdom, as the King had promised, and he also received 
the King’s daughter for his wife. 

Now it happened that Salah was the only Christian in 
all the land of Lamba and after a time he persuaded the 
King to become a Christian, and not long afterward he 
converted all the Lords and Knights and all the inhabitants 
of the country around. You may see the Gogla in the 
Donda Zoo now. 


STAR-DAISIES 


When I am tucked snugly into bed, 
And see the stars shining overhead, 
I think they are little daisies white 
That grow in the meadow of the night. 


But when in the morning I arise, 
There’s not a daisy left in the skies! 
Lady Moon picks them and drops them down 
Into the meadows and fields of town. 


—Merry Mary, 


| 
| 
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| BIBLE LESSONS | 


by Mary 
Lesson 10, Sunpbay, JUNE 8, 1919. 
OBEDIENCE.—Matt. 7:16-29. 
Gotpen Text—“Ye are my friends, if ye do the things which I 
command you.”’—John 15:14. 
(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 


You will notice in this lesson we are told that a tree which brings 
forth good fruit, must be a good tree. This means that boys and 
girls who think good thoughts must be good boys and girls, for “by 
their fruits ye shall know them.’ We are also told in this lesson that 
we cannot deceive the Lord by pretending to love him and do his will, 
for when the test comes and our faith is tried, then if we have 
really stood by the Lord he will stand by us. “Ye are my friends, 
if ye do the things which | command you.” 

Questions for the Children to Answer 


What are the “fruits” by which we shall be known? Good 
thoughts, loving acts and kind deeds. 

What is it to “build our house upon the rock>’’ To base all that 
we do upon obedience to the Father's will. 

What benefit will that be to us? When trials and tests come 
we will stand with the Almighty Spirit of Truth, and nothing will 
have power to disturb us. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—In willing obedience to 
the Spirit within, I have authority over all my earth. 


Lesson SUNDAY, JUNE 15, 1919. 
PRAYER.—Luke 18:1-5, 9-14. 


Goipen TeExt—“In nothing be anxious; but in everything by prayer 
and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known 
unto God.” 


(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 


You will notice that of the two men who went into the temple to 
pray, the one who was humble in spirit received favor in the sight of 
God. The other considered himself a little better than his fellow- 
men and therefore more deserving of the Father's notice. This man 
was not fulfilling the law of true prayer—he was closing the door to 
that.great Father-love that we all want. The man who was humble 
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in Spirit invoked this love, and was willing to let the Spirit of Right- 
eousness do its perfect work through him. This should be our attitude 
in prayer—we should seek the Father with our thoughts and be willing 
to let him live his life through us. 
Questions for the Children to Answer 

What should be our attitude in prayer? We should pray knowing 
that the Father hears and will answer us according to our faith. 

What is prayer? Communion with God. 

Is prayer merely for the purpose of gaining something? Prayer 
is for the purpose of realizing God's living, loving, helping Presence. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—Let the mercy of God 
descend upon me, and cleanse me of all sin. 


Lesson 12, SUNDAY, JUNE 22, 1919. 
LOVE.—I Corinthians 13. 


GotpEN Text—‘Now abideth faith, hope, love, these three, and 
the greatest of these is love.’—I Cor. 13:13. 

(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

We all know what Love is—it is God, and every time we express 
love toward one another, or toward anything, we are expressing God. 
We are told in this lesson that no matter what we may do, if we do 
not put love into it, it will not be productive. Can you imagine Love 
envious or jealous, or behaving itself unseemly? Can you imagine 
Love unkind? Love never refuses to do a kind service; love never 
“talks back” or “gets even,”” but it is patient, gentle, kind and con- 
siderate. “Love never faileth.” 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What effect does love have upon our speech? It makes our 
speech gentle and kind. 

How does it affect our conduct? It makes us courteous and con- 
siderate. “Love doth not behave itself unseemly.” 

What is Love? Love is God, and “the fulfilling of the Law.” 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—I open my heart to the 
blessings of Divine Love. 


Lesson 13, SUNDAY, JUNE 29, 1919. 

REVIEW: RESPONSE TO GOD'S LOVE.—Phil. 3:7-14. 

GotpeN Text—"I will praise thee, O Lord my God, with my 
whole heart."—Psalm 86:12. 

Lesson I—God Our Heavenly Father. “I seek first the Kingdom, 
knowing that all things else are added.” - 

Lesson 2—Christ Our Savior. “Christ in me the hope of glory.” 

Lesson 3—The Risen Lord. “Christ liveth in me.” 
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Lesson 4—The Holy Spirit Our Helper. “I rejoice that I am 
free with the freedom of Spirit.” 

Lesson 5—Man Made in the Image and Likeness of God. “Be- 
cause I am created in the image and likeness of God, I am whole 
and perfect.” 

Lesson 6—Sin and Its Consequences. “Through obedience I am 
restored to the Christ Garden.” 

Lesson 7—The Grace of God. “Thou art always with me.” 

Lesson 8—Repentance. “The mercy and loving kindness of God 
dissolves every thought of condemnation.” 

Lesson 9—Faith; What Ii Is and What Ii Does. “I have the 
faith of God, and I have faith in God.” 

Lesson 10-—Obedience. “In willing obedience to the Spirit within 
I have authority over all my earth.” 

Lesson 11—Prayer. “Let the mercy of God descend upon me, and 
cleanse me of all sin.” 

Lesson 12—Love. “I open my heart to the blessings of Divine 
Love.” 


Lesson 14, SUNDAY, JULY 6, 1919. 


THE CHURCH: ITS LIFE AND WORK.—Acts 2:37-45; 
I Thes. 5:11-15. 


GoLtpEN Text—"Christ also loved the church, and gave himself 
up for il.”—Eph. 5:25. 


(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 


In this lesson we are talking about the Church of Christ, and not 
about any particular creed or doctrine. The Church of Christ is the 
great Ideal which Christ has for the whole race. There are many 
different religious beliefs, and so there are many different churches, 
but all are striving for the one purpose—understanding of God and his 
laws, and so all people may be said to be members of the “Church 
of Christ.” 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What relationship do we bear to each other in the Church of 
Christ? We are brothers—all members of the Brotherhood of Jesus 
Christ. 

Is this a church built with hands? No. It is the Christ con- 
sciousness. 

How do we become members of this church? Through seeking to 
know and understand the Truth which Jesus Christ taught and demon- 
strated. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—“Through the quicken- 
ing power of the Spirit I am unified in the Brotherhood of Jesus 
Christ.” 
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JUNE GOSSIP 


The planting is all finished and we 
have time at last to look around us. 
Most all of April and May we dug in 
the nice, black earth and planted row 
after row of good things to eat and 
pretty things to see. 

Now it is June-time and the roses are 
in bloom. We have been revelling in 
wild roses this year. I think I never 
saw so many. We know a bank where 
they grow in profusion and in the early morning we love to 
go and look at them. [Even in this month of gorgeous 
American Beauties and La France roses there is nothing, I 
think, to rival the fragile beauty and delicate fragrance of 
the wild rose. 

The feasting is not all a matter of the eyes either, for 
on the same bank where the roses grow we have been 
gathering wild strawberries, dripping with sweetness such 
as no cultivated berry ever had. It is the sweetness of 
freedom. 

While it is a sort of resting time for us, we have some 
friends who are exceedingly busy. Down in the old 
orchard, across the lane, the birds are nesting and raising 
their families. It is a very important piece of business to 
provide food for a nest full of youngsters whose mouths 
are always wide open for tid-bits. 

Every hole in the trunks of the apple trees is a frame 
for the bright head of a woodpecker or flicker. Then there 
are bluebirds, robins, turtle doves, thrushes and thrashers, 
catbirds and redbirds, and hopping around our very door- 
step are the friendly little brown wrens. We are walking 
softly in the old orchard these days, lest we frighten the 
happy families, and although son has all the small boys 
love of throwing, there are no sticks or stones or clods of 
earth flying about there now. 


|| BLANCHE’S CORNER 
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What a busy, happy, beautiful, fragrant world it is! 
There are so many pleasant things to see and hear that 
there’s no room for unhappiness. As a wise man who un- 
derstood with his heart once said: 

“The world is so full of a number of things, 


I’m sure we should all be as happy as kings.” 


THE HOUSE INSIDE 


I have a house inside of me— 

A house that people never see; 

It has a door through which none pass, 

And windows, but they’re not of glass. 

““Where do you live?” ask folks I meet; 

And then I say, “On such a street.” 

But still I know what’s really me 

Lives in a house folks never see. 

Sometimes I like to go inside, 

And hide and hide and hide and hide, - 

And sometimes when I’ve been to blame 

I go indoors and blush for shame, 

And get my mind in better frame. 

I meet my heavenly Father there; 

For he stoops down to hear my prayer, 

To smooth my brow, and cure my care, 

And make me brave to do and dare. 

Then after I have been made strong, 

And have things right that were all wrong, 

I come outside where I belong. 

Then I can hear the people say, 

“You're bright and bonnie, good and gay,” 

And it’s because I feel that way; 

But they don’t know the price I pay. 

You have a house inside of you, 

Where Christ will fight your battles, too. 

God’s word will tell you what to do, 

And make your heart clean, kind and true. 
—S. W. Graffin, in “Bee Culture.’” 


“Is there a cross word that tries to be said? 
Don’t let it, my dear, don’t let it! 
Just speak two pleasant ones, quick, instead, 
And that will make you forget it.” 
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